It was years ago, but I still remember it to this day.

At the time, I was living in a small, cramped apartment owned by my mother's boyfriend,
who was a chainsmoker and an alcoholic. You could smell it all the time. No break, no rest
from the pungent smell- we couldn't even open a window.

My mother just sat around the house and yelled at me. She had a job at a nearby
McDonalds, but she lost that after she came to work drunk and almost threw the frying pan
at someone. We got evicted from our apartment because my mother didn't have the money
to pay the bills. She was very edgy, and it was only a matter of time before she cracked.
She was overweight and had no way to pay any medical bills if something happened to her
or me.

It all started when my mom got married to her boyfriend. I was very upset, because I
didn't like my "new daddy."

You could hear me wailing, "I don't like my new daddy, he's not our real daddy!" (our real
father was seeing another woman, and allowed my mother to take full custody of me. He
kept my 2-year-old brother.).

My mom was starting to tear up, but finally, that day, after being pushed so far, she
cracked. She yelled, "GET OUT!!!" at me, and I started to sob very loudly. I ran to get my
teddy bear to hug. My mother dragged me by my hair to her car, and began to drive to the
middle of the city. She pushed me out of the car, and pushed me down onto the
pavement. Then, she got into her car and drove off. She made no sign that she was going
to come back.

I was left in the streets of New York, in the middle of the winter, with nothing but my teddy
bear. I was terrified.

How am I supposed to find my daughter if I have had no contact with her,

and her mother for so long? And why does the mom kick her out? the
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emotions, and how did the step father feel about it??

No I'm the Father, and i have no idea how this will work.

Seriously, Matthew you are making this really hard for me!!!l So, Emma,
you have, like, a 2-year-old son. Drake and I argued about this for a little

while before agreeing on this, but we did agree... Sorry.

If she is so fat then she can't fit in the window!! lol

Some Irish name. Any ideas? EEEIISIMIEIRER- Oillin ULL een

Carrigan CAR I gan Kerrigan, Carigan

Drake's Story



Opening

"Are you sure?" I said.

"This is not possible, this can't be happening."

"Well it is, your niece Leah is missing and your sister is gone" said Police Chief

"And her Range Rover is nowhere to be found."

"I'm going to find her and my sister."

My name is George Bennis and this is the story of the disappearance of my niece Sela
Schwartz. Sela was always a happy little girl and very loving. Her mother however couldn't
manage with two kids. She divorced her husband but, lost custody of her son and was on
the verge of losing custody of her daughter. Sela's mother Seona used to be a very
successful artist who was also a musician. She stopped her career when her daughter was
born. Seona was a good mother until she had her second child and got a divorce 2-months
after his birth. From their her life went down the toilet. Seona alienated herself from her

family and took up a habit drinking. She turned evil when she was drunk not caring for her



kids and using her alimony and child support checks to fund her endeavors. Her finances
along with her mental health went wild. Sometimes she would go out on a drinking binge
and comeback with tickets to California. Seona bought things on the spot and would fill up
her car with beer. Her kids managed through nannies until she fired them. When we tried to
step in to help her she moved. In time she began to find boyfriends who would assist her
drinking habits. Eventually her husband took her to court and got the 2 year old back and
next week was the custody hearing for Sela. Three day before the custody hearing is when

Sela went missing.

Comments

If the woman is so poor why does she have a range rover?? Drake's
idea.LOL

She's not poor she used to be wealthy
and bought lots of stuff. She got
money from the divorce. She IS poor.



She WAS wealthy. She spent all her
money on alcohol.

seriously though, how am i supposed to know about my child being
abandoned when i haven't made contact with her or her mother in so long.

why would i care if i gave her to her mother in the first place?

Emma's Story

Opening

5TH street, i pass by every day and see the same things.
Theres the random homeless man limping with his stub, and his
jug of five dollar gin, the women, always holding their little dogs
in their little designer bags, and the hot dog venders, with their
greasy carts. Every day, the same people, the same pot holes,

and the same old crumbling buildings.



ype in this color.

Comments

And... what else?



